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between the three great stones was out.   In the day
the hot air eddied through the hut, hot with the
breath of the wind blowing over the vast parched
jungle; at night she shivered in the chill dew.   She
was dying, and the jungle knew It; It is always wait-
ing; can scarcely wait for death.   When the end
was close upon her a great black shadow glided Into
the doorway.   Two little eyes twinkled at her stead-
ily, two immense white tusks curled up
against the darkness.   She sat up? fear came
her? the fear of the jungle, blind agonising fear.
"Appochchi, Appochchi!" she screamed. "He
has come, the devil from the bush. He has come
for me as you said. Aiyo! save me? save me! Ap-
pochchi!"
As she. fell back, the great boar grunted softly,
and glided like a shadow towards her into the hut.